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You doing 
okay? 


Breathing 
feels weird. I 
think I sprung a 
leak in the mask, 
but it's nothing 
to worry about. 
Keep going. 


aren 
—=- 


Can't believe 
Klugman gave up five 
hundred yards from the 
summit. Felix I can 
understand. He hardly 
got half-way, but five 
hundred yards... 


It's a wise 
man knows his 
limitations, but 
Klugman's gonna 
be kicking himself 
for the... 


Even so. It's the first time in 
all these years that human eyes 
have even seen Attilan. Had you 

been amoment later these 
creatures could have breached 
Our very walls. 


What are you 


/ talking about? So 
they caught a glimpse 
of the city. Who cares? 
We're erasing their 

minds anyway. 


Oh, don't be ridiculous. 
Everything was under 
control. There's another 
one under the north 
ledge and a fourth man 
sheltered halfway down 
the mountain. 


I've been 
watching their 
ascent since they 
started this 
expedition, 
Karnak. 


Poor 
Gorgon. 


So easily 
teased. 


wv 
Tho Baxtor Building, Manhattan: 


I'm glad Dad 
F 7 . finally agreed to a 
fimerica’s premier think tank and home 
| of the fledgling team of adventurers 


general anaesthetic, 
Called The Fantastic four 


Reed. There's nothing 
more distracting than 
someone criticizing 
you while you're 
operating on ‘ 
them. How are things 
going in his large 
intestine? 


More pre-cancerous cells in 
here too, Sue, but Ben and I 
al have been zapping anything 
we don't like the look of. 


It 


's just hard to y 


tell the cancer cells 


from the other stufF 
sometimes. I'm starting 


to 


Don't worry about it, 
Ben. Johnny and I never 
really wanted little 

g brothers or sisters. 


Speaking 
of which... 


What's the 
latest on Dad's 
stomach problems, 
huh? You guys manage 
to fix him up yet? 


Yo, sis. 
How's it going, 
baby? 


Everything's fine, \ 
Johnny, but I have 
to say I'ma little 
disappointed you 
didn't stick around 
and offer some 
support. 


I know you ae 
take part in the operation 
itself, but don't you think 
it's a little insensitive to 
just hit a nightclub the 
second we put him under? 


worry I'm blowing up 
stuff your old man 
actually needs. 


Sis, believe me, this is no 
fun at all. All I'm getting is 
skanks lining up and asking 

me to sign their belly 
buttons. 


They really need 
a special VIP Lounge 
to get you away from 
the regular viPs in 
. these places. 


i .. Just get back as soon » Be 


as you can, little man...and 
if Lsmell booze on your 
breath I'm going to punch / 
your lights out. 


Bous just 
brought your car 
around the back, 

Johnny, but I gotta 
warn you, Kid... 
there's a lotta 

crazy Chicks out 
there. 


‘7 
You Know I can't 


date more than two 


» chicks at a time. 


Ze meet | 


= im won : 


Man, did 
you see that? 
That was 
awesome. 


é Aren't you 
going to do 
something? 


Go 
i rescue her, 
Of course. 


’ 1 = = minutes. I Five, 
\ cas \7 a 
I probably ) az 
should, WW os : 
shouldn't 


| 


ee 
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Ooh, is this supposed to hurt? 
Is that the idea here? Are those 
flames supposed to scare 
me away? 


= 


You shouldn't 
have got involved 
in this, boy. Shouldn't 
have tried to play 
the hero... 


What's the — 
matter, blondie? 
All those knocks to 
A the head messing 
up your aim? 


No, just 
sending out 
a distress 

call-- 


And you know what that means? 4 So how d'you 
That means you're gonna get your like them apples, / 
%oS+#es handed to you, man. That huh? 

means you guys are going home 

in afreakin' ambulance! _. 


A 


Finish him, 
Densitor. Before 
Crystal's elemental 
powers take her far # 

away again. 


Poor little “ Everyone thinks you're such 
Lockjaw. an awful ogre, but you're really 
just a great, big puppy, 
aren't you? 


aT W ; 
No, this isn't ..and unless I'm very much 
another boufriend, mistaken he's The Human Torch 
you cheeky thing. from those interesting 
This young man just 
showed up and tried 
to rescue me... 


But he is 


very roeore 


isn't he? 


Where did 


4 you say you came 


» from again? 


Nothing. I feel great. 
How the hell did you do 
that, Crystal? Both my 
legs were broken back 

there and I Know for 

afact I busted a 
couple of ribs. 


OF course I do. 
They're the palace 
guards who used to 
look after me when 
I was living in the 
royal courtyards. 


Oh, but I didn't 
say. The exact whereabouts 
of Attilan has been the world's 
biggest secret for over ten 
thousand years and I'm afraid 
I'm sworn to keep it that 
way, Reed. 


Can you breathe 
okay, Johnny? There's 
no sharpness in your 
lungs when your chest 
goes in and out, 


is there? 


Did you know 
those men? The 
guys who were 
chasing you, I 
mean. Have you 
any idea what 
they wanted, 
Crystal? 


Easy-peasy 
when you've 
got one of 


But they weren't trying to hurt me, Sue. All they 
wanted was to take me home to that boring, old 
palace again to carry out my royal duties. 


Are you saying 
you're some kind 
? of princess? 


Wa Oh, I'm very 
: much a princess. 
But not like those 
ugly European ones 
who don't have any 
chins. T'll have you 
Know that you're 
standing in the 
presence of Black 
Bolt's sister- 
in-law. 


_ 


Black Bolt. The 
King of Attilan, sillu. 
Imagine a city with a hundred 
thousand people, each one 


“My cousins Karnak and Triton fill out the 
rest of the Royal household...the purest 
bloodline in all creation ruling over a 
flawless super-society without crime or 

disobedience. 


For love. Or the lack oF 
it. Our marriages are as 
prearranged as our births 
and the Genetic Council 
just decided that I had 
to marry Black Bolt's 
hideous \ittle 
brother. 


headed for 
New York? 


My watchdog 
can teleport me anywhere 
and I came here--to the greatest 
city in the world. As flawed and as 


"Not only was I 
living in a boring, 
perfect kingdom, 
but I was about 

to spend the rest 
j of my life with this 
Maximus creep-- 
who, between you 
and me, I think is 
really rather mad." 


ho 3 a ( Yeah, yeah. More 


y\ Just what New freakin’ 


yt York needs... .4\ weirdos. 


crazy and imperfect and beautiful wanted to have a 
as Attilan was cold and sterile. ‘ little fun for a change. 


Y That's odd. 
That's... 


Easy? What are you talking 
about, man? I loved that girl. 
Crustal was the love of 
my life! 


Okay, good point, but I do 
find her very attractive and 
now she's gone forever. Back 

to this weird place we're 

never gonna find in a million 
freakin’ years. 


Johnny, for 
God's sake. 
You've barely 

known her two 
hours! 


She's gone! Disappeared! 
They took her away, Reed! 
Where the hell did they 
take her? 


You really 
a ain't too smart, 
are ya, Johnny? 


Maybe I'm disappointed 
in your lack of compassion, 


Medusa. I'd almost think you 
enjoy seeing me unhappy Lf 


Oh, don't be such 
a brat. Our individual 
happiness means 
nothing compared to 
the welfare of 
Attilan. 


What kind of message 
does it send to the 
subjects of this kingdom 

if one of the family turns 

her back on all her 
royal duties? _ 


_ rmvery 
disappointed 
in you, Crystal. 


You've shaken people's 
confidence in the system, 
cousin. This fiasco has 
been a disaster in terms 

of our public image. 


Well, I'm fed-up 
maintaining this perfect 
image. People have a right 
to know the truth, Triton. 


The truth is that 
the most genetically 
advanced members of 
society are supposed 
to be flawless and 
anyone who promotes 
the contrary invites 
permanent 
instability. 


We haven't had a 
crime here in over 
ten thousand years, 
Crystal. Do you really 
want Attilan to be as 
unpredictable as the 
outside world? 


T'll see the whole place That's different. 
torn apart before I marry Black Bolt is the most 
a little peacock like powerful creature on 
You, Maximus. the face of the Earth. 
IF he utters a single 


Oh, one can learn to love word he could destroy 
anyone in time. Look at my an entire mountain i; ~, 


marriage to Black Bolt...all range. 
these years and he's never 
said a word to me. But do Nevertheless, 
I love him any less? my own husband 


has never told me ’ a 
that he loves me, 
but I overlook this 


simple fact because 
my first duty is to 
my people and 


There can 
be no greater 
honor. 


b/ Was Black Bolt 
mad at me for 
running away? 


Just concerned. 
He's been circling 
the globe and looking 
for you every 
night. 


But don't 
worry. 


I'm sure a 
very sincere 
sorry will 

suffice. 


Guys, this is nuts. That chick 
said everybody in this place had 
super powers, man. We're gonna 
get the livin' crap kicked out 
of us for coming here. 


Besides, we're talking 
about a super-advanced 
society that's been 
hidden from man for 
over ten thousand 
years, Ben. Victor would 
have given his eye 
teethtoseea 
place like Attilan. 


What are we 
supposed to do? 
Abandon her? 


Yeah, well. 
Sorry for not 
being Doctor 

Poom, bud. 


Quiet, 
you two. Stop 
bickering... 


Who knows, 
but I bet it's got 
something to do with 
Crustal. C'mon, let's 
go and smack some 
heads together. 


Are you completely insane? 
There must be a thousand 
super-people out there and 
we're just four idiots and a dog. 
You really think those are 
bankable odds? 


So what's 
your big idea, 


genius? 


She told me she 
wished for her mother's 
swiftness, but as each 

OF you Know the abilities 

granted inside those 
swirling fogs are entirely 
dependent on nature's 
whims. 


Thirteen days and 
thirteen nights since 
Sapphire stepped into 
the Terrigen Mists, 
eager to take her 
place in adult 
society. 


Eager, but 
nervous, Of course... 
will she grow strong 
like Gorgon? Or 
snakes like Medusa? 
Or will she sprout wings 
like her beautiful 
father? 


We accept what 
we are given and take 
whatever place within 

society sweet evolution 

has intended for us. 
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Some kind of 
coming of age 
ritual. This seems 
to be where their 
special abilities 
are manifested. 


Brothers 
and sisters, 
I give you... 
Tri-Clops. 


Not Sapphire. Not 


Sapphire? 
anymore. Tri-Clops. 


Are you 
okay? = Tri-Clops now. All- 
j EB \ seeing. All-knowing. 
A third eye that 
glimpses even the 
deepest, darkest 
secrets. 


I see the woman 
in Montreal, cheating 
on her husband, unaware 
that his pistol is being 
loaded even as we A boy in Barcelona 
speak. crying in the woods. A 
girl in San Jose dropping 
that soft, wet package into 
the petrol-colored waters. 
A grandmother in Melbourne 
with hate in her eyes. 


Such a world beyond our 
walls and I see it all at once. 
Such corruption outside 
Attilan, but even here I 
still see secrets. 


Something new. 
Something dirty. 
Unclean soil on the 
boots of most 
unwelcome feet... 


IF anybody's got any 
brilliant ideas, right now's Yeah, I got 


/ probably the time to one, but you 
share them, guys. might'a heard 
2 j it before... 
. 


“A (aKa 


SUE! 
FORCE FIELD! 
BEFORE THEY 

REACT! 


JOHNNY! 
GO GET CRYSTAL! 
QUICKLY! 


I'll apologize to 
you, Black Bolt, but 
I refuse to apologize 
to this pathetic, 
preening brother 
you want me 
to marru. 


Oh, stop acting 
like a stupid child, 
Crystal. I sometimes 
think you'd be more 
suited to life among 
the savages. Were it 
not for the fact that 
the Genetic Council 
are never wrong... 


What's this 
filthy animal 
doing back here? I 
thought I told you to 
leave it in the city, 
Densitor. 


/ What have you 
brought here, 
Crustal? 


Y Good call, Reed. “a : py \ = — 
Just hide in a force a ; W7 4 Clear a space 
WA field with your freakin’ ’ e. ' Z, »{ and she'll throw 


girlfriend, man. _ ~& >) eg : (or * one around you 
wy too. 


I see four 
different stress 
points in your 
bubble, girl... 


«and I 
{ only need 
one. 


Well done, 
Karnak. You and I 
can subdue the humans 
and leave their grotesque 
for Gorgon to deal 
with. 


Reed! Out of the 
way! I can't toast 
A the fish guy if you're 
all over him like 

that! 


Relax, 
bous. Sue's 
fine. 


But nobody 


\ asks about Ben, 
right? 


Nobody asks about 
the big, freakin’ 
grotesque! 


Forget 
about me! Go 
help Sue! 


Sue! Force fields! 
I don't think I can 
hold this! 


Are you nuts? 
That thing must 
weight fifty tons! 
Just save as many 
people as you 


can! C'mon... 


Sue, what No, ya can't! 
are you doin'? It's too big! 
Ican do this, It's... 
Ben! Don't put 
me off. Ican 
do this... 


That's my 
big sister, in 
case you were 

wondering. 


What? Why 
do you have to 
evacuate? ' 
Because you've 
tainted our very air with 
everything we turned our 
backs on, human. Ten thousand 
years since we walked away 
from man and in ten short 
minutes you reminded 
us Why. 


Idiots! \t's Crystal 
who's suspending the 
statue with her elemental 
abilities. she's holding it on 
Black Bolt's command as he 


sends out an order to 
XN our people. 


The 
buildings 
are clear, 
husband. 


Let the 
cleansing 
commence. 


Oh, why would 
you do this, Johnny? 
Why would you come 

here and cause all this 
trouble for me? Now 
we've been forced 
to evacuate! 


I don't 
understand. 
What's he 
going to-- 


Did you hear 
what he said, 
Crustal? Did you 
hear what he 
whispered to tear 
our city down? He 
said this was all 
your fault and I 
hope you're 
satisfied. 


Attention, everyone-- 
Black Bolt has selected a 
new home where the human 
race will never find us. Close 
your eyes and the exodus 
can begin again. 


Crystal, this is 
crazy. You don't 
have to take off 

with these lunatics. 

This is nuts. 


Don't you think 
I've caused enough 
trouble, Johnny, 
darling? 


Nice people 
you bring home 
these daus, little 
brother. 


. 
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—/ Did you call : 
them "Argiopes” 
after those 
little garden 
"») spiders? 
OR an LE 


Mm. Their black and yellow 
backs are very similar, 
but it's their Function in 
spacetime that really 
nailed it for me, 
Reed. 


The Argiopes 
eat up threats to 
the reality fabric 
such as you and I 


standing here in 
the same time 
period... 


IF we accidentally touch 
or anything, they'll be 
on us faster than their 
namesakes on a Musca 
Pomestica. 


Fascinating. 
And how far in the 
future did you guys 
say you came from? 
Was it weeks or was 
it months? 


Just twenty- 
four hours, 
actually. 


Really? I 
thought we would 
have agonizedover \\ 
a decision like this. What 
prompted us to finally 
make the move, Sue? 


Uh, well, you Know that old movie 

star, Carmen Miranda? It kinda 

had something to do with her, but 
the less said about that the 


better. Right, Ben? 


less said about 
that the better, 
hothead. 


It's weird 
i boat Even weirder 
Ps e : rie ; : J Zi to see us laughing 
then, huh (HK, » S 4 VAP) and chatting with 
) : : ( y Victor before he 
became Doctor 
Doom. 


Are you guys all absolutely 
agreed on this? I mean, 
stopping the accident from 
ever happening means no 
elasticity, no invisibility 
and no Fantastic 
Four. 


Especially you, Johnnu: 
Are you sure you're willing 
to give up ever becoming 
the Human Torch? 


We're doing 
this to help Ben, 
brainiac. Backing 
out now's not even 
an option. 


Well, obviously, I need to go back 
| and talk to your past selves about 
all this, but it makes the decision 
easier knowing the conclusion 
in advance. 


Best of luck 
reprogramming 
the teleporter and 
everything. I just hope |& 
A thisworksoutas Je 
perfectly as we 
hoped. 


THE BARTER BUILDING?” , 2 A> error 
TUNENTY-TIUO HOURS” <@S ~ Well, sir. How 


S was your mission 


into the oT 
\ Hmm? Oh, it went 
Y great, H.E.R.B.1.E.-4. 


— ~&=sJust remember 
Aue jovernment shouldbe Y¥ 


: that this was a national 
lelighted that I, uh, sorted security issue and nobody's allowed 


out that secret problem. 4 to know anything about it, okay? 
Even Professor 


Especially 
Professor 


Very good, 


the time-jump, honey. You want 
sir. 


to go for a decaf and hear 
who Imet at Ground 


: 


Nothing I'd 
rather do, baby, 
but I'm down in Chile 
right now with those two 
interns from the X-Men. 
Dad booked us all on 
that archaeological dig 
I was telling you 


about. 
Susan, we've 
something. I'm not sure 


what the message is, but 
Jean's definitely picking 
something up. 


X-rays were accurate. Whatever used 
to be in here was definitely organic, but 
it's been dead for over five hundred 
years. Does that correspond with 
the temple they built around 
this thing? 


= 


— 


: 
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Definitely. But 
what's the message 
you're receiving? Kitty 
said you're picking up 
some kind of residual 
psychic message. 


It's really 
faint...like faded 
ink on an old 
newspaper... 


...but does 
the word "Super- 
Skrull” mean 
anything to 
you guys? 


Just that our 
Ongoing argument about 
the Ben situation seems 

to reach a resolution inside 
the next twenty-four 
hours. Because I saw 
them, Sue... 


Ijust can't think what 
would make me change 
my mind about 
all this. 


Obviously, we 
all Feel bad about 
Ben's condition, but 
altering the course of 7% 
human history just to “ 
alleviate a man's 
dermatological , 
symptome... 


It's not just 
about his condition, 
Sue. Going back in time 
and fixing that malfunction |. ¥ 
would initiate the biggest iam 
scientific leap since the ar 
dawn of man. Po, 


Both the 
accident and Ben's 
deformity are the only 
two failures I've ever 
known and they'd both be 


neutralized at astroke | 


if we jump back in time 
and carry out this 
repair job. 


I know what you're saying and it's (ae 
hard to see how it wouldn't make 
the world a better place, but the 
timestream just wasn't supposed 


to goin that direction, 
: Reed. 
a = 


Ben was 


The Thing. We were 
meant to become 
The Fantastic 
Four... 


«lL bumped into 
our future selves on 
their way back to the 
past to prevent the 
accident from ever 
happening. 
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He cries himself 
to sleep every 


You'd feel 
different if this 
was your fault, 

trust me. 


“TIMENTY, HOURS}TO)THE NEW WORLD: 


Plus five 
ounces of corn 
sugar. 


Five ounces Of corn sugar. And 
you're sure this super-beer's 
gonna be ready in less than an 
hour? I thought Budweiser 
and stuff took months 
to brew? 


What? Marie 
Curie without 
Pierre? A Hadronic 
String without a 
tachyon? 


What were 
you going to say, 
Johnny? We're all on 
the edge of our 
seats here. 


Ah, but this 
is very special beer, 
little Johnny. And if you 
follow my instructions 
to the letter, my secret 
formula means you 
won't even have a 
hangover. 


Dude, «you might 
Igotta bea flesh-eating F 
Say... zombie from a My old man's 
parallel Earth, but — really weird when 
right now I think you it comes to booze 


just absolutel and, as you know, 
: Fock. a birthday party 


without beer 
is like... 


I was just gonna say this better not be some kinda 
secret formula that makes the building blow up and 
release you guys and turns the whole world 

= into zombies. 
Because 
if that's what 
you're planning that's 
so uncool I don't 
even have a word 
for it, man. 


It's true we 
came here to spread 
our virus to the superhumans 
of this Earth, but we're hardly 
uncomfortable in these 
surroundings. 


We have companu, 
we have mental stimulation 
and, twice a day, we have live 
animals squeezed through holes 
for the meat and brains we 
require to survive. 


I don't need to trick you with 
some crude plan to escape when 
I'm ten times as intelligent as 
your Reed Richards. I already 
Know how we're getting out 
of this cell. 


We're just 
not ready 
yet. 


Aw, gimme a Who wouldn't 


; > Y break, officer. I rip out a streetlight 
thought this Tie, ‘ hear sirens wailin' and swat the little 


seemed like a - { : 
Y é., w ‘ sy andiIturnaround creeps? I was just 
oar ieee a the Ps A . 7 and see you guys , doin'my dutyasa 
ime, hun 4 ) aa . chasin' some bums super hero. 
in a smashed- 
up car. 


/ They were undercover 
cops and we were on our 
way to an emergency, 
Mr. Grimm. Yeah, well. 
How was I supposed 
ta’ know? Maybe 
undercover cops should 
start wearin’ some 
kinda undercover 
uniform. 


Look, I ain't been feelin’ so great 

lately. The team shrink figures it's 

some kinda delayed response to 

the accident that turned me into Well, you 

this freak, but I been havin' a think you could 
lotta bad dreams and... maybe forget about 
this? As a little thank 
you for the Fantastic 
Four savin’ the world 
a bunch'a times? 


W Huh? When did a, oe . 
The Thing save ; \ | " And if you're 
the world? ; at talking about the 
: : _ alien that almost zapped 


\y IF can Las Vegas, it said in 
mY talking about Namor, : Hy 
ue I think we should remind = | a " following you back from 
\ you that you idiots 3 j \ one of your stupid 
F——_\_ were the ones who =). . expeditions. 
released him from . 
7 


his jail cell. Y 


Hey, moron. oi : Never mind. 
We ain't done jee = ] | Just send me the 
talkin' to — HY bill. The shysters in 
the Baxter Building 
can take care of 


Yo, Ben. 
You catcha 
cab okay? 


Yeah, but I 
broke the guy's axle in 
two and had to walk the 
rest of the way here, Johnny. 

I figure I spent more cash 
gettin’ to this party than 

I spent on your freakin’ 

present, man. 


"Come as 
an old movie star: 
Guys go as girls and 
the girls go as guys". 
I still can't believe you 
talked me into comin’ as 
Carmen Miranda, but 
maybe I'm needin' a 
few laughs... 


Ah, I don't 
care about birthday 
presents. As long as 
you remembered it's a 
costume party. You 
remembered to rent 
one, right? 


Oh, you're | \ 7 Cleara 
gonna get laughs,” space by the 
Ben. Great big door, people. I 
belly laughs. 4 want this all on 
camera... 


TSMR 


HAPPY BIRTHDAY, 
J -BOY! 


a 


~~ i 


aaa What's the 


matter, Ben? 
Party too much 
F ofa drag? Hyuk yuk 
/ yuk. 
L\_? 
a, A 


BenP \ 
Where you 
. going? 


Aren't you 
even gonna take 
a swing at me or 

something? 


uh, I hope this little 
prank-gone-wrong hasn't 
changed your mind about my 
Ultimates audition, 


Happy birthday, baby brother. 
Sorry we're late, but we had to 
come in through the back door 
to avoid all those paparazzi 
waiting outside. 


We miss 
anything 
exciting? 


from me, 
you little 
weasel. 


72 TTMIRTEEN HOURS}TOOTHE NEW WORLD: 
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Sometimes I feel you 
and I should have a 
DNA test, Johnny. Just 
to make sure we really 
are related. 


Oh, stop 
making sucha 4 
big deal out of | 
this, Sue. We'll find 
him, okay? 


: That's not the 
“ point. You Know Ben's been \ 
having a lot of problems lately. 
On what planet does a public 
humiliation sound like it's going 
to make him fee/ better, Johnny? 


Planet 
Johnny Storm. 
Obviously. 


Now if you'd 
both stop beating 
me up for a second 
I could tell you the 

good news... 


Hey, 
gorgeous. 


Crawl away 
and die 
somewhere, 
huh? 


C'mon, man. You Know I was 
just busting your chops 
back there. Me and you do 
this kinda stuff all the 
time, right? 


Heck, I'm sorry, 
Johnnu. This ain't your 
fault. I just been feeling 
kinda low lately. I guess it 
just finally hit me that this 
is how life's gonna be 
from now on. 


What do you 
mean? 


Well, I just 
: a always assumed, Reed 
ne Es being such a brain-box, that 


* fam he'd figure out a way to make 


& 


B me normal again. But now 
é Irealize that's never 
gonna happen. 


Reed's too 
busy playing super 
heroes these days. I 
can't even remember 
the last time he ran 
tests on me. 


This skin disorder 
I got in here. This 
radiation thing 
that's happening to 
my body. This ain't 
temporary... 


This is a 
lifetime condition 
and that ain't ever 

gonna change. 


It's okay for 
you. Your symptoms 
after the accident made 
you a super-stud. You date 
cool chicks and go to 
cool parties. Me, I just 
think about suicide 
every day. e 


7 “a? 
T'd slit my 
wrists if I could 
find a razor that 
didn't break every 
time I tried. 


You think 
Reed could help 
me end it, Johnny? 
You think he could find 
a way to Kill me since 


he's given up on 
curing me? 


You figure 
that's too 
much to 
ask? 


© TWO HOURS TO THE NEW WORLD: 


You realize 
Dad's going to 
Kill us for this, 

Reed? 


Actually, Professor 
Storm won't even realize 
what's happened. Nobody 
will. Ourselves 
included. 
Once we make this 
change in the spacetime 
fabric, the whole thing 
will reassemble itself and 
smooth over any bumps or 
inconsistencies. 


The only thing we have to : S 
remember is not to touch Argiopes? 
any past or future versions a 

of ourselves or the Ad <\ee 


Argiopes will have us HAD) 
for breakfast. ) 


Four-dimensional 
pest control that keeps 
spacetime in check just like 
spiders keep gardens under 
control. Big yellow and black things. 
Only visible to time travellers. 


BY Listen, before we go, can Zjust Vi concer tis peucncror al 
say how mu : 
b what wou days 8 doing \ the times you stopped those 
for me here... big kids rolling me down that 
— a f ‘ 1 hill in a trashcan after 
school. 


Those kids 
were three 
full grades 
behind us. 


I told 
you not to 
mention it. 


It's weird 
how young 
we looked 
back then, 
huh? 


Are you guys all absolutely 
agreed on this? I mean 
stopping the accident from 
ever happening means no 
elasticity, no invisibility 
and no Fantastic 
Four. 


ALT 
LINZ 


Poet es 


Even weirder 
to see us laughing 
and chatting with 
Victor before he 

became Doctor 
Doom. 


Especially you, Johnny: 
Are you sure you're willing 
to give up ever becoming 

The Human Torch? 


We're doing 
this to help Ben, 
brainiac. Backing 

out now's not even 
an option. 


Well, obviously, I need to go back 
and talk to your past selves about 
all this, but it makes the decision 
easier Knowing the conclusion 
in advance. 


Y” Best of luck 
reprogramming 
"| the teleporter and 
@4 everything. Ijust hope 
this works out as 
perfectly as we , 
hoped. 4 


; Am TI 
really that = 
Lucky for 
you T like ugly , 
guys. You're alwaus jf 
\ mucheasierto £ 
Ba boss around. 


Well, I hope you can still 
boss me around after this. 
Altering the timestream 
comes with certain 
risks. 


As in you, 
and I not going 
out anymore? 
Don't be silly, 

d 


+ Le, 
\he 


EX 


, as IF 
altering human 
history's going to 
break US up. 


I'm 
too late! 


Vice-President 
Richards online, Mister 
President. He wants to know 
if you could take his place 
and make the address to 
the Chitauri Ambassador 
this afternoon. 


They're called 
Skrulls, Miss Steinberg. 
Chitauri is a very offensive 
term and the Skrulls 


regard it as politically 
incorrect... 


> ,..and tell Reed 
he's absolutely not 
getting out of this. He's 
the one who made first 
contact with these beings. 
\ It's only right he should be 
here to welcome them 
to Earth. 


No disease, 
no poverty, crime 
virtually eliminated-- 
you're the most 
successful President in 
American history, Thor, 
but was Super-€arth 
astep too far? 


Recent estimates 
suggest that there's 
as many as five thousand 
functioning super-villains 
\ out there as aresult of 


your power-sharing 
initiative? 


you saying? You 
think super-powers 
should be confined 
to a tiny minority 


again? That's a very 
elitist view and I 
know six billion people 
who'd passionately 
disagree with you, /@ 
gentlemen... “| 


7 Super-Earth. 
Planet of the 

\ Capes. Call it what 

you like. 


There's no 
going back 


Ti ae 7) THE NEVADA DESERT 
AD “ TIUO}YEARSAGO: 


/ es 


ee oon lene 
EN 


The apple 
has fallen 
from the tree, 
Guantanamo. 


Keep us 
posted. 


GUANTANAMO: 


The apple 
has touched the © 
ground, Reed. I 

repeat--the apple 
has touched the 
ground. 


THE NORTH POLESTODAYs 


Okay, 
Positron. 


ee ce = 


; ) ; 9 , 
re YORK TP 
jj 


rh. . ; baa 


Ooh. So 
near and yet 
so far, Sun- 

Blast. 


No, it's 
mine. It's 
mine. It's 

mine. 


TLANTIG OCEAN: 


She Knows 
my Super-powers 


witch. 
are vulnerable to 
rain clouds. 


(i 
God, 
thate 
that little 


i oe 
~ ee 
ee, 


ws 
\ 
\ 


$ z. , G . o 
|) Sa Ahem. | 


Okay, Reed. Zi } 
Let's hear it | | Va 


one more - Excuse 


“Would you like to Know 
what really changed our 
lives? Because it wasn't 


my experiments with 
al teleporting apples. 


“What really changed 
our lives was when we 
beamed ourselves a 
trillion miles and came 
across The Skrulls. 


“You gave us nirvana 
and only asked in return 
that we used these 
gifts with wisdom and 
compassion. 


“That was just the 
beginning. That was 
just the catalyst, 
your most worshipful 
Highness... 


“Overnight, we had a cure for 
disease, aging and even 
poverty in the same Skrull 
pill that gave our world 
incredible super-powers. 


“Skrull science unlocked the 
latent super-genes in more 


than six billion people. Within 


hours, we evolved into a 
new species seeking New 
leaders with fresh ideas. 


“On behalf of my species, 
I hope that you approve 
of this world we've 
created in the eighteen 
months since we last 

saw one another.” 


Does that sound \ 
Okay, Ben? 4 


equations. I wish 
Thor was doing 
this. 


By the way, do they 
prefer the name Skrull 
or Chitauri? I ain't sure 
which one's politically 
correct. 


Skrull is their 
real name. The 
Chitauri were just 
a gang of criminals 
who found Earth 
gets nee Nal 
eir best to 
Se dominate us. 


Could you 
be quiet fora 
second, boys? I'm 
getting a distress 
call from the Baxter 
Building. 


Dude, you're the Vice 
President of the 
United States. 


7 Besides, you 
were the guy who 
made first contact 
with the Super-Skrull. 
It's gonna be a major 


y\ one welcoming him / 


to Earth. 


The Skrulls are actually 
the most benevolent 
race in the entire 
universe. 


More PDoombots 
sent over by Victor, 
honey. This time he was 
aiming for the time machine | 
in the hope that he'd 
unravel everything you've 
\ accomplished 


The guy's 
insane. Why would 
anyone want to go 
back in time and create 
a different world? What 
could be better 

than this? 


Be 
i” Aworld where 


he’s in charge, of 
course. Creep's never 
gonna forgive Thor for 

choosing Reed as 


his second-in- 
command. 


. I know, I know. 
4 3 No need to be 
/ before you go 5 & such a nag, Miss 
anywhere near that we ss Steinberg. 
expensive rug 
in there, Mister 
Storm. 


Yo, Torch-fans. You guys see Quite a following V : What can I 
tL 
hy 


re-created on Pennsulvania s etting out there, I admire their 


all those landmarks the locals a ey you seem to be say, blondie? 
Oe g ( 
Avenue? And that statue of Sf Mister Grimm. “ABU \\\\| | good taste. 


Ben the speedsters are 


building in the National 
She $ 


most talked-about guy on the 
planet these days is the one 

and only person who can't 
\ do anything special. 


It's a Wonderful irony that the Wh] fe ’ > = 


But aren't you ever curious fi | 
what latent talent you have Wf / || /f\ | . Or change | 
in there, Ben? Who knows? ’ shape. Or breathe 
Maube if you swallow one of \ ., underwater. 
the Skrull pills you'll be aa " 
able to turn invisible _4 


..turn into 
a freak like f 
Victor? A 


2 


this guy I 
see in the 
mirror. 4! 


ao 


Relax, hon. 
It's just a |. 
meteorite. -amm 


Ialmost 
get targeted 
by one o' these 


\ things three or 


four times a 


Wow. Thanks, Mister Grimm. 
You ever get kidnapped by The 
Trapster or somebody just 


the card. 


4 give us a call, okay? Our 
“ae on the back of 


5» Uh, sure. 

But I got alotta 
these cards at 
home, man. I ain't 
gonna promise 
anything... 


It's okay, 
; Ben. We got 
| it. Everything's 
under control 
again, pal 


Oh, yeah. You wouldn't 
believe how often some 
super-villain drops a 
building on me or I'm 
almost hit by a 
death ray. 


This is what 
happens when 
you're the last ordinary 
guy on Earth. Gotta 
let the super-people 
\ have their fun and 

games. 


four times 
a week? 


You Know, I've never met anyone 
like you before, Ben. You're just 
so centered and at ease 
with yourself. 


be, babe? I'm dating 
4 Jasmine the Butterfly- 
4 = Girl and living in a world 
& where something amazing 


4 happens every ten 
x \ seconds. re 


"Even the scenery don't ony 
stay the same for more Mair 
than a couple'a minutes. if 
There's never been 
amore interesting 
time to be alive." 


Good 
grief! 
believe 
it. 


what that 
thing was. 


ones: ie 
EIT Ti 3 


I told you we should have destroyed ¥ Fe 7 But it seems sucha regressive 
the time-travel facility, Reed. It’s just cy Pp step, Thor. We shouldn't have to 
too risky to have around while Poctor / r limit our achievements because 
Doom and the others are still : of a few delusional super- 
on the loose. ws : criminals. 


What's the 
alternative? 
Risking our perfect 
world ona point 
of principle? 


g '\F Victor gets his hands on 
your time machine, everything 
we've achieved here could 
be wiped out in an 
instant. 


— 
J I'm sorru, 
but I'm issuing a 
presidential ruling 
first thing in the 


Thank you 


SL for inviting 


And young Doctor Richards. \/ uh, that's right, sir. 
How nice to see you again, my |\ But if you don't mind me 
dear boy. Iunderstand your |sauying...you look a little 
people made you deputy different from how 
ruler once you brought I remember. 
home immortal super- 
genes. 


WV 
I think he's talking about 
the anti-assassination | skeleton. 
suit, your Majesty. 
Sadly, not every 
race is as peaceful as 
we are, young man. This 
suit protects me by mimicking 
the powers of every meta- 
human for a thousand 
miles around. 


It's not very 
comfortable, but the y 
Skrull Guard here won't ig 
let me leave our world 
without it these 


I assure F 
you, your Highness, 
7 you will be greeted 
by nothing but 
appreciation 
here. 


Here's something for you to 

take back home as a reminder 
of Earth--a collection of every 

song, every poem and every 


piece Of prose we've ever Cg — 
created... ) Yr. — aC 
| 


...super-condensed 
and imprinted ona 


digital rock of the Vice- 
President's ay 


Gentlemen, it's 
magnificent. 


ae ¥ A perfect world in i . 
; just eighteen 

bh months. i 
a You truly Pisa 
are the most aa 
noble species the | #4 
Skrulls have ever gS 
) 


Ben. There's a million reasons 
he could have materialized back 


q there. Maybe his teleporter \ \) j 
—— - \ SN \ 

f 4 7 y 4 NG H/ | “ te \\, \ ‘ i 

ae SSS \\ 


Oh, stop being so paranoid, <- 


\ my goose pimples 
/ \, goose pimples. 


It's hard to 
believe how many 
times we've done this 
now. How many worlds 
have we consumed this 


T've lost 
count. But it's 
easy to see wh 
they're dupe 
so easily... 


Who wouldn't 
want a pill that, 
a cures all ills? ‘li 


Were it not for 
those spectacular 
secondary effects 
I'd have swallowed 
some myself 
by now. 


What did 
you think of 
their gift? 


That's what I think of their YJust imagine what we can do 


dift. But their champagne )} with their teleportation 
tastes fine. As do their technology, sir. Not just 
: meats. bringing our invasion 
fleet here. I mean 
everywhere. 


Their gift? 
Oh, you mean 
that dreary 
collection of 
rhymes and 

nonsense? 


Did you think I couldn't 

see you standing there 

just because you were 
invisible, Miss 


This special 
suit gives me the 
powers of every 
superhuman within a 
thousand miles, 
remember? 


I can hear 
your heart beat. 
Hear the neurons 
whizzing around 

in your head. 


Ican smell 
your sweat and 
your pheromones 
and a million other 
little things you don't 
even have a name 
for. It's like you were 
screaming for me 
to notice you. 


Please...don't 

do this... 

Now let's 4 . 
see you scream 


for real, eh? 
a : 


/) 


i 


— Why didn't 
she use her That was 
force field? / her using her 
force field. 


4 
/ 


Now contact 
the invasion fleet 
and tell them the pills 
should start their 
secondary function 
at any moment. 


h my 
God! What's 
happening? | / 


Wi 


o— 


hee Mister \ \ a 
\" \ nae e 


\ President! 
Chat | 


y \ Paddyyy ’ aN 


? 
<<, eS 
~." c 


4 
rn 
t ky) 
ky 


VIN 


us. There's something wrong with 
everybody. I think it's some 
kind of reaction to the 
Skrull pills... _< 


ayy 
4 


Beware of 
Skrulls bearing 
gifts, young 


Well, what are 
you waiting 
for? 


What's 
happening to 
us, Johnny? It's 
like the blood's 
just druing up in 
our veins. 


What do you 


think’s happening, 


Jasmine? We've been 
tricked...attacked 
from the inside 
by bret ell 


It's too 
late for us, 


Hahaha! That's 
the way, little Reed. 
That's the way. Out 

in a blaze of glory now 
that we've activated 

those pico-bots in your 
bloodstream, eh? 


But you'll o 7) 
die. a a 


=7 Jasmine, 
a no! Put me 


Johnny, for 
God's sake! What 
are you waiting for? 
I can't hold the Super 
Skrull much longer! 
Go supernova! 


It doesn't 
matter! We've 
only got minutes } 
left anyway! 


you hotter 
than you've ever 
gone before! A 
million degrees 
hotter! 


Please! 
Just do it 
for Sue! 


Close your 
eves... 


Johnny! 
For the 
love of God-- 
HURRY UP! 


Super- 
heat on! 


As ea may ‘ P i ‘ 
recall, this anti- 4 Ee es i 
assassination a eae 

suit grants me the ; y 
powers of every super 
hero I encounter on Se ae } 
the einer we ‘ Now where 
invane. It duplicates ig j ; are those 
/ every possible meta- te other two 
gene threat from , idiots? 
super-strength ; 
to pyrokinetic 
attacks... 


I'm sorru, You ain't no 
Ben. Ijust ; idiot, Jasmine. 
can't fly any Who was gonna 
further. —\Fonly we'd = know they could 
all been smart like activate those 
you and refused to - things? You're... 
take their pills. But I'd : 
always wanted to fly. 
I God, you must think I'm 


such an idiot... 


We've conquered a million 
worlds before this and we'll 
conquer a million more using 

precisely the same super- 

drugs that respond to our 
every command. 


That's the 
death rattle of 
an entire species 
ringing in your ears, 
Mr. Grimm. Six billion 
people all dying 
at once... 


Now it's ' a 
{ one billion NOW iL sa 
people. , million. 


creature in a billion 
years who wasn't tempted 
by our offer. I wonder 
why that was? 


“It's not like you were 
already special like 
Thor and all those little 
mutants we're picking 
off right now. Were you 
just worried you'd look 
silly in the tights?” 


are 


Wait...we're down 
to a hundred 
people now. 


Congratulations, Mister 
Grimm. You're officially the 
last surviving member oF 
your species. 


st) What's so funny? Is there 

something amusing about 

my Skrull fleets dominating 
your world? 


Then why are 
you laughing, 
you imbecile? 


Because all those powers © F ? 
you were boastin' about... ———" What are 
ll those millions of different : you talking 
super-abilities...and you still / . about? 
ain't got two brain cells 
to rub together. 


That suit gets powered by 
whatever super heroes 
you're surrounded 
by, right? 


So what 
happens when 
the last guy alive 
doesn't have any 
super-powers? 


P-please...you can't just 

leave me like this. I'm the 

oldest living Skrull...almost 
a billion years old. 


“ay I won't survive \ 
} tenminutesin 
Earth's atmosphere 
without my anti- 
assassination 
. suit. 


Ten minutes 
time and this'll 
all be over, 


hoctilas Ido this 
right and I 
can stop it 
even happening 
in the first 
place. 


| on 


~~ 


ee 


Computer on--this Lock the doors to 
is Benjamin J. Grimm _ the lab and activate 
initiating clearance Reed's time machine... 
code five-two- Coordinates set for our 
three-oh-five. first teleportation 
trials. 


Chronal jump is being 
prepared, but computer 
operating on forty- 
five percent power, 
Mister Grimm. 


7 Your 
Highness! Go to the 
g Baxter Building! 


ns Quickly! He's going 
Ir a to make a time 


I don't 
believe it. 


so that’s 


what that 
thing was. 


further.‘ 


a 


—_ 


Super Skrull was It's no use! The doors 
right! He's hiding are locked! We need 
to find some serious 
firepower! 


hostile forces It doesn't 


surrounding matter. Just use 
all remaining energy 
for a time jump to the 
Nevada desert. IF I 
sabotage the teleporter 
we'll never even meet £ 
the Skrulls... y 


No! 
We're too 
late! 


Try again! 
Try again! 


THE ORIGIN OF THE FANTASTIC FOUR: 


Am I 
really that 
yee skinny? 


~~ Lucky for 
you I like ugly 
guys. You're always 
much easier to 
boss around. 


Well, I hope you can still 
boss me around after this. 
Altering the timestream 
comes with certain 


Asinyou % 
and I not going 
out anymore? 
Don't be silly, 


altering human 
w\ history's going to 
break us up. 


What the hell 
is that? 


It's sabotaging 
the teleporter! 
Stop it! 


No! you don't 
\ understand! 


OP 


Oh yeah? 
Says wh 
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Ben, get away from him! 
IF you touch each other 
you'll create a space- 

time anomaly! The 
Argiopes are going to 
be on us like-- 


Computer, 
I need one 
more jump. 


Impossible-- 
functioning on less 
than eight percent 
power--navigator 

is gone...Skrull 


Soldiers are... 


I don't care where! 
Just get me outta 
here! Now! 


Sauth America, 
five hundred years 
~ aga. I'm sorry, sir, 
but it's the best 
Ican manage... 


Poor Reed. 

You should know by Tell Ben he 

now that interfering needs to get over 

with the timestream  /imself. I know exactly 

causes littlemore What you're going through 
than misery. with all those mood swings 
and guilt-trips he's so 
good at. 


Shut up, 
creepy. Nobody's 
listening to your 

evil garbage anymore. 


Well, you should listen, Susan. \ 

Because twenty-four hours — What are 
from now, Ben and all your other you talking 
little problems will fade into / about? 

@ insignificance. _ ; 


We're 
getting 
bored in 
here... 


# 


pP 


It's nice 
to Know I'm 
not the only 
one who comes 
down here for 
a good cru. 


We're breaking 
out to infect 
your world exactly 
one week from 
today. 


Please. Don't 
be embarrassed. 

I think it's wonderful 
that you can express 
your emotions 
like this. 


Maube if my 
stepdadwasin ¥ 
touch with his feminine 
side he wouldn't be 
such an angry mess 
of bottled-up 
rage. 


Do you have a 
girlfriend? 


Oh, I'm sorry. I'm just such 
a sucker for sensitive guys 
I start jumbling all my words 
together. You must think 
I'm an idiot. ‘ 
My name's 
Alicia Masters, 
by the way. I'm 
studying sculpture 
at the School of 
Visual Arts. 


Benjamin Grimm. 
T like to spend my 
time sitting in 
parks, crying. 


What's with the 

sunglasses at 

night? Youina 
rock band? 


I wish. No, I'm 
blind, actually. I 
didn't used to wear 
them all the time but 
a lot of people said 
my eyes freaked 
them out. 


Thank you, 
God. 


Ah, Y'know, a lotta 


hin’, People say I 
nuthin’. ook like Brad 


One more 
corpse for 
the pile, I 
suppose. 


The plan begins 
tomorrow. 


The Thing 


has found a 


How 


amusing. 
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THE BLIND DATE: 


4 A A 


Is it just 
me or was that the 
worst Mexican meal oF 
all time? I think I just 
swallowed Speedy 
Gonzales. Protein's protein, 
Johnny-boy. What about 
you, ladies? Chicken es 
enchiladas as good as ye ‘ 
they looked? 


Date 


aah aa ~~ j 


tie 


“ 


py Hour Drink Specials! | , wu 


2 for 1 shots 
$2 Domestic Drafts “ 
5pm-7pm Mon-Thurs 


4 r § Ly 3 
5 pe aes 7. | VAR ! 
aN ai Te wh 5 Mngt 


Hap s 


To be honest, I'm 
not sure I'm the 
best person here 
to answer that 
question, Ben, 


Could you guys 
order the key 
lime pie for me? 
I need to go to 
the little girls’ 
room and powder 
my nose fora 

second. j 


She's more than Okay, 
Johnny Storm. Tara 
Beckwith's one of the 
smartest people I've 
ever met. Did you know 
she had her first book 
published when she 
was twelve? 


Maube if “if 
you valued brains 
over bust size, your 
relationships would 
last alittle longer / 
than twelve 
You say 
that like it's a 
bad thing, Miss 
Masters. 


/ the matter. 


# matchstick? 


Y girls' room? 
Powder her 


_ 


Y SoPl wanna listen to 
intelligent conversation, 
I can eavesdrop on Reed 
and Sue. 


Aw, Alicia 
just wants you to 
be happy like we're 
happy, Torchu. Ain't 
that right, hamster 
cheeks? 


Absolutely, 
sugarplum. 


This place 
got drive- 
through 


happened, 
Ben? What's 
going onP 
Is everyone 
okay? 


uh, barf 
bag for table 
nine, please, 

waiter. 


Everything's he. 
fine, hon. Johnny's 
: on the 


VY Stark International? 
Hell, you're miles away, )»~ 
\ buddy. The best thing 
a, todo nowwould 


Omigod! ENE : . q . / | / 
OMIGODP! = rr | yy? Ny 


——_ 
— 


iw = 


Easy, 
gorgeous. 
I got ya. 


Well, my 
insurance probably 
‘ went up by a third, but 
ie y you gotta look on the 
Man, I can't \eer ag : bright side, fella. Just 
7 believe I'm clappin’ . } enjoy the good 
f  /{ and laughin’ here, ‘coz 2 - = times. 
I'm just gettin’ fired 1 F — 


for what happened 
to that truck. 4 


Holy cow! I was, like, 
listening to this song, 
okay, and concentrating 
so hard on the music that 
I completely forgot how to 
work the brakes on 
that thing. 


This happened 
before when I got 
stressed. Back when 
I was practicing for 


my beautician exams. | ~ 


Have you ever had a 
test that could, like, 
change your 

lifer f 


Iwas so nervous 
Lhad a nightmare 
that my arms and 
legs were turning 
into lipstick 
and... 


Shh. Don't 
say another 


I think I just 
met the future 
Mrs. Johnny 
storm. 


THE BARTER BUILDING: 


Actually, I 
finished the plans for 

the new TV over breakfast, All my 
sir. Likewise, that oxygen- assignments are 


powered engine Sue's 
team had been having 
problems with. 


Ma. 


Could I 
have a second, 
please, Reed? 


7 You can have 
two, Professor Storm. 
We're eighteen minutes ahead 
of schedule so there's plenty 
of time for some light 
conversation. 


way ahead of schedule so 

I felt you wouldn't mind if I 

turned my attention to the 
Zombie Fantastic Four again. 


Why are you 
building a dimensional 
doorway into the zombie 
universe when you're 
supposed to be working 
on that five-sensory TV 
our shareholders are 
waiting for? 


I'm told you've found a way 
to reach their home dimension 
without a receiver on the 
other end this time. 


Absolutely. A 
week from now, we'll be = Y= 


ee 


able to dump them back on 
their own world and not have 

to worry about containing 

the super virus anymore. 


Aren't you concerned 
they'll just find a 
way back? 
Ah, see. 
Now that's 
the clever 
part... 


I found out 
that the only way 
the Zombie Reed was 
able to get in touch is 
because our universes 
are in perpetual orbit and Ten days from now, 
have been converging this convergence comes to 
for a short period an end and it's another fifty 
of time. billion years before they're 
close enough to allow any 
more inter-dimensional 
transfers. 


What if they break out 
before you finish this 
thing? Your Own zombie 
double has been saying 
he's already figured a 
way out of that cell 
you designed. 


I'm not doubting 
your calculations, Reed, but 
wouldn't it be more practical 
and less expensive to simply 
put these creatures to sleep? 


More practical, 
but completely 
unethical. 


I'm sure 
I don't have to 
remind you that 
these are sentient 
beings we're talking 
about here. 


Still playing 
super heroes, 
eh, son? 


Excuse me a 
moment while 
I take this 
call. 


Get him to the 
medical lab. 


We'll be 
down there 
right away. 


DOWNSTAIRS: 


What 
happened? 


Nobody knows, 

Suzie. One minute ¢ 
he was fine, the next | 
he was doubled over [+7 

and clutching his c 


Ican't 
believe what 
a big deal you 
guys are making 
over this. All I did 
was eat a bad 
enchilada. 


I'm sorry, Miss Masters, J 
but it's only authorized 
personnel beyond 

> this point. 


What's happening 
to me, sis? Why 
am I feeling 
so bad? 


Get him to 
the exam room! 
Quickly! 


VY Ben, please! Call 


me and let me know 
what's going on! 


Iilcallas 
soon as I know 


P I don't 
know, Johnny, but 
I promise we're going to 
Y find out. Reed designed a 
machine that scans every 
M, atomin your body and 
Im diagnoses anu illness. 


You're going 
to be fine, 
kiddo. 


The pictures 
back from the 
drugstore 
yet? 


Do you want to 
tell him or should 


P You're infected 
with an extraterrestrial 
organism, son. |t's been 
growing in your intestinal 
tract and our best quess 
is you ingested it during 
that trip to the N-Zone 
last year. 


Somehow, we 
missed it during 
decontamination, 
but it's using your body 
like a buffet dinner 
and growing itself 
exponentially. 


lying skanks said it was 


f Oh, man. I knew this was 
gonna happen, but all those 
impossible. 


e sh ae ei 
A re @ 7 Alli aby, Johnny. You're 
a fe ) | \] | carrying some kind of 
ra é alien that piggybacked 
‘ | a ride back from the Nihil 
trip. But that's not 
the worst part... 


What are you talking about? 
And whu's that bald guy from 
the X-Men here? 4 


Professor Xavier 
said he'd help us glean 
some information on 

this creature, Johnny. 


—j N = A biopsy helped us 
) e _W figure out where it came 
aAY = SAW i from, but we need to find out 
my \ aa, what kind of danger it poses. 


% 
I don't have a name, but it's definitely — It's an opportunistic culture. 


from the N-Zone. It eats organic material Completely unintelligent... 
and seems to have selected Johnny but potentially devastating 
because he was the most powerful to every living thing 
member of the group. on Earth. 


How long 
do we have 
to get rid 
of ite 


It hatches 
injust seven 
days. 


you got in touch, 
Crustal, because we 
need all the help we 
can get right 


Is he going 
to be OKay? Lonly 
know what I picked up 
on the news channels. 
They said he's carrying 
some kind of alien 
organism? 


It's going to 
kill him in a week. 
The rest of us too, 
unless they bite the 
bullet and go for this 
nuclear option 


), everybody's talking 


What do you 
mean? 
Well, nobody 
Knows how to remove 
it from his insides and 
if it grows to full size, 
we're all dead. 


Dad says 
they're pushing 
him to dump Johnny 
in the N-Zone, and I 
really don't see how 

we can avoid it. 


I wish I could, but the rest | 
of the royal family would lose Black Bolt just 
their minds if they found refuses to tae any 
out Iwas even meeting contact with the human 
you here. race. You saw what he 
did to the Great Refuge 
just because you were 
breathing our air. 


Crystal, for 
God's sake. Your 
super-technology 
might be allwe need § : 
to turn this thing The entire 
around. planet is under 
threat from this 
entity and that means 
the Inhumans are in 
as much danger as 


SA a! 


; i etal so why did you = 
me cS \ want to meet > 
E S Ate “x up? 4 
— a a 3 ie — = + “Top 
= : 4 
wey / 


I wanted 
you to say 
goodbye for 
me, Susan. 


Kirsty? Hey, it's Johnny 
here, baby. No, please. J] 
Don't hang up. Iactually | 
called to apologize 
about the way we 
broke up. 


LE, | | 
» I'm sorry for 
being such a tool and... 


yeah. Yeah, I am kinda 
phoning around and...thanks. 
Thanks, sweetheart. That 
really means a lot to me. 


Then allow me to 
explain the situation 
one more time--every 
scientist we Know has 
been working on this for 
forty-eight hours and | 
nobody's been able 
to save him. 


We've traveled 
to the four corners 
of the globe and tried 
everyone from Thor's 
contacts to Namor 
and absolutely zero 


CG) UDSTAIRS: ante = 
i : #£ progress has been 
made here. 


Can't you 


I'm ey) 
my best to help 
S/ you guys. Everyone even extend 
else wants to see you me the same 
destroyed, but courtesy? / 
I'm trying to be 
humane. 


Take away their pens and paper and 
anything else that's keeping them sane 
in there. No more crosswords, 
no more sudoku, no more You really 


word puzzles... think we care, 
little Reed? “The 


Frightful Four" are 
breaking out of here 
in a few hours, 
anyway. 


Any more r 
F bright ideas? =A 
Nay 


Z Nothing, Ben. 
A hy r I'm just absolutely 
/ S |r done. I've tried everyone 
and everything I can possibly 
think of, but there's just 
no way Out of this. 


There's still 
one guy you 
ain't called, 
Stretcho... 


.an' you 
Know who 
I'm talkin’ 
about. 


Welcome to Latveria, my friends, Did you know in just six short 
home of the beloved Victor Van months the good doctor has 
Damme and the fastest-growing turned us froma bankrupt, 

economy in the history of .& peasant nation into the 
civilization. ) ninth richest country 
, Gi 


ee ee 


7 Thopeyou " ; 
know what you're i 
doing here } 

™ 


1 
My daughter 
has arrived with 
7 both Richards and 
| Grimm, Victor...four 
= full minutes later 
ean than you calculated, 
I might add. 


recommend you ¥ 
reset your 
watch, Mrs. 
Storm. 
Poctor Poom 
doesn't make 


mistakes. 


our move, 
boys 


s 
28 
Te 
eg 
p= 
po 
HE 
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THE BANTER BUILDING: 


hell sali ee ce 
behind your back, 
ce 


This? Oh, 
this is just a pen, 
Sergeant Avers. 
A ballpoint pen I've 
been using for all my 
little number-games 
and puzzles. 


It's nothing special. I gather 
you can buy this particular 
brand almost anywhere. They 
come in black and red if you 
don't like blue. 


Tell them, Reed. Tell 
them how you've 
customized it. 


Can you believe I found 
a way to use a strand of 
hair as a Keyboard? I've 
already selected our 
coordinates... 


Don't play games with 
me, freak! What have 
you done to that 
penP 


Well, I 
wouldn't want to 
brag, Susan. |t was a 
long shot, of course, but 
it's amazing what you can 
do when you distill a little 
ink and add it to the 
chemicals in our 
food. 


What the hell 
are you talking 


‘about? Idon't like 


this, Sergeant. 
Should we hit 
the gas? 


Our 
teleportation 
coordinates. We've decided 
the infection of 
your world should 
begin in Central 
Park. 


Just because 
we like to eat your 
brains doesn't mean 
we don't have any of 
our own, Sergeant 
Robinson. 


Stand 
together, 
everyone. 


Can he OF course he can 


really do do that! He might be a 
monster from a parallel 
Earth, but he's still Reed 
Richards! He's still a 
freakin’ genius! 


that? 


Hit the 
alarms. 


wl told 
them he'd be 
able to turn 

them into 
something. 


I think it's safe to 
make us visible again, 
Sue, honey. 


Oh, God. Why did this have to 
happen when the real FF were 
in Latveria? I told them we 
shouldn't have given them 
pens and paper... 


Turning a penintoa 
teleporter with lunch 
ingredients? Are 
you some kinda 
moron? 


Y Sure he is, sis. 
Kentucky-fried 


moron... 


"Seal 


/ 
eae Sau Not this 


time, little 
buddies... 


Forgot all 


about that, 
didn't you? 


Man, how great is it, eating 
something alive again after all 
those steaks and burgers? 
I missed the way these guys 
squirm! I missed the way hot 
blood tastes! 


You better 
believe it, 
Torchu... 


It's 
slobberin' 
time! 


DOWNSTAIRS: 


The zombies You're too 


Besides, your 
old man's closing 
off level forty 

and upwards. He's 
issued an emergency 
quarantine 
order! 


have escaped? 
So what are you 
doing wheeling me 
away? I need to 
get up there 
now! 


sick to go 
anywhere, 
Johnny... 


C'mon, Fg 


Everybody out! 
Shields are 
closing in 
T-minus-ten! 


The top half of the 
Baxter Building has 
been sealed, Professor 
Storm. The zombies have 
been contained and 
nothing can get 
in or out. 


Terry! For 
God's sake, 
hurry up! 


Hold the 
door, Helena! 
Please! 


What about 
the science- 
teams? There 
must be forty or 
fifty staff up 
there... 


I'm 
sorry, sir, 
but there's 

nothing we 


Poctor 
Richards? This 
is Professor 
Storm. Can you 
hear me? 


We want to negotiate 
for the lives of the 
people trapped in there 
with you, Doctor 
Richards. 


As you can see, 
the building has been 
sealed and escape is 
impossible, but if you 
promise not to hurt 
anyone I'm sure ie 
we can reach an ye 
agreement. fj 


Zee 


Oh, this is funny. 
I think he's trying 


to cut a deal with 
us, Reed... 


Ah, yes. Sue and Johnny's 
father. As I recall, you 
were the one who wanted 
to execute us. 
Correct? 


Yeah, he was 
the bum that said 
sendin’ us back to 
our home dimension 
was a big waste 
o' moolah! 


He doesn't realize 
that everything 
we need's right 

here. 


God 
forgive 
us. 


_ LATVERIA: 


Looks like 
you've bought 


Latveria is the most competitive 
economy in the world right now, 
Richards. I arrived in this hole with 
nothing but the clothes on my back 
and within six months made it as 

big as Japan. A 


OF course 
I Know why you're 
here... your brother 
has a planet- 
threatening entity 
in his intestines 
and your boufriend 
is incapable of 
helping him. 


IF the 
locals are 
in awe they 
have every 
reason 


Could this really be the same, 
brilliant "Mister Fantastic” 
who told everyone it was my 
fault we were scarred in / 
that teleportation 
accident? 


7” Oh, L hear 

things, Richards... 

Even when I'm this 
far away I still 
hear things. 


Okay, cut 
the crap and get 
down to business, 
freak-show. You 
gonna help Johnny 
or notP 


Ben, Susan... if 
you'd like to step 
outside for a 
moment. 


He tried Seriously-- 
to Killus, he blew up the 
Mom. _ Fantasti-car and 


tried to poison 
me with gas. 


9 OF course 
7 TI'mgoing to help 
him. What better 
way to prove that 
I'm ten times 
smarter than this 
charlatan? / 


But I 
do have one 
condition. 


Dr. Storm? 


He bought my company and invested 
billions in my research, Susan. Not 
millions...billions. 


We've stripped 
Atlantis of all her secrets. 
The lost libraries of the ancient 
world have been ours to plunder. 
We can do things you wouldn't 
believe now and it's all 
thanks to Victor. 


He's Johnny's 
last hope, 
darling. 


This isn't 
the time for 
bearing 
grudges. 


The creature's 
name is Zvilpogghua. 
The Feaster from the Stars. 
It was One Of Lovecraft's 
great old ones, I believe, 
and cast into The Abyss 
by the ancestors 
of Atlantis. 


7 Can you 
get rid of it 
for us? Can you 
send it back to 

the N-Zone? 1 


It seeks out 
the most powerful 
form it can find and 
then uses that host to }\ 
consume everything 
around it. It says 
here it's been 
sleeping in the 
N-Zone for millions /- 
of years. 


Oh, yes. According to 
these ancient texts it 
can be exorcised using 

the original spell the 

Old Gods used to 
banish it. f 


But one has 
to be very careful 
with these spells, 
Richards. One subtle 
mistake and this 
entire world will 
be consumed. 


So what are we 
waiting for? 
Johnny only has 
a short time 
left... 


Ah, but I 
think you're 
forgetting your 


part of this 
bargain. 


What do 
I want? I 
want to be you, 
Reed. I want to 
be the leader oF 
the Fantastic 


What do 
you want, 
Victor? 


ay \ 


Not because I covet what 
you have, but because I 
know how much it means 


I know how 
much it's going 
to hurt if I take / 

it all away. 


My condition 
\ , is that we swap 

What do you . minds. 

mean? I don't The means are 

understand... here in the pages of 

these ancient books 

and nobody except 
us would Know our 


It's the only 
way to Save him, Reed. 
Unless you agree to my 
generous terms, Sue's little 
brother gets dumped in 
the N-Zone. 


You did 
this, didn't 
you? 

You 
constructed 
this entire 
situation... 


Johnny didn't 
bring this creature 
back from the Nihil trip. 
You summoned it 
here and infected 
him. 


It seems 
you're not 
as stupid as 
you look, 
Richards. 


But your dilemma remains 
the same--swap minds with 
me now and Johnny Storm 
is saved. Refuse my 
demands and he'll suffer 
for eternity. 


Is he really 
worth less 
than your own 
precious 
ego? 


Because you told people 
I'd made a mistake. You told 
them the accident was my 
miscalculation... 


..and that, 
dear trash, was 
an insult to my 

honor. 


Whu, 
Victor? 


Why are 
you doing 
this to me? 


Now, time is of the essence. 
Sue's brother, as you say, has 
just a short while left. So 


)) tell me... 
] 
= ‘ 
} | 
fr 


Holy crap! You gettin’ 
this emergency 
signal, Susie? 


Message from 
Dad back home. The 
zombies have escaped § 
ZA and taken over the top 
halfofthe Baxter £ 
Building. _ 


We need 
to get out 
of here 


It's okay, Susan. 
Nothing to worry 
about. Victor and I just 
settled our differences 
like gentlemen and 
now we can be on 
our way. 


He told me 
everything I had to do 
to exorcise this monster 
from inside Johnny. It's 
going to be fine, honeu. 
Trust me. 


w 


a 
Great, but 
Johnny ain't the only 
problem now. The zombies 
broke outta their cell and 
took over a chunk o' the 
i Baxter Building. 


4 Fine. So 
we save Johnny 
first and then crush the 
zombies immediately 
afterwards. I fail to see 
the panic here, Ben. 


lh, are you 
Okay, Reed? You 
seem a little... Never better, 
sweetie. Now fire 
up those engines 
and let's get out 


apf / '¢@)) 
V4, 


<A 


a 


GONE 


...those freaks 
are in for the 
fright of their 
lives. 


THE BAKTER BUILDING, NEW YOR 


Quarantined: 


— 


' 


Pr. Richards, this is Franklin 


storm. We can see that you're 


finishing off that teleporter 
our OWN Reed Richards had 
been working on. 


— 


Good news, 
sir. Victor gave Reed 


. ™ everything he needed and 


they're going to be home 
\ in less than an hour. 


you're trying to return 
to your home dimension, 
you have my word you 
will receive nothing 
but our full support. 


AVANT: 


A BBW 
Bra ea 


ey \a 


i aa 
Wl oe BA 


YR 


wave 


Excellent. 


Thank you, Ste hen. 
That's something, 


I suppose... 
Lines are 
open if you want 
to try again, 
Professor. 


We're not 
trying to go home, 
silly man. We came here to 
spread the infection 
to your super heroes 


and that's still very 
much the plan... 


We're 
building it 
to bring our 
friends 


Sound 
like fun? 


CDLATUERIA, EARLIER: 


—_— 
Swapping brains 
with your worst enemy 
to save the life of a friend? 
How noble, Reed. Who would 
have thought an urchin like 


you could ever display 
such Class? 


Oh, God. ~q 
Everything feels 
so heavy. I...I can't 
breathe. Victor, 
how could you live 
like this? 


Stop whining, 
little pig. I've 
transformed you into 
the ruler of a thriving 
nation and the most 
powerful being on 
planet Earth. 


Even if you 
didbesmirchmy \ 
perfect reputation. | } 
W €ven if you did tell 
people that our 
accident was 
my fault. 


I'm far too honorable to 


leave you with nothing, like 


you left me. 


Honor, after all, 
is what Separates us 
from the animals. _4 


NEWYORK CITY, NOW: 


Stop worrving, 
Sue. Victor's Atlantean 
spell book told me 
everuthing I needed to 
Know to exorcise this 
thing from Johnny's 
insides. 


Landing pad's sealed off 
with the rest o' the roof 
so it looks like a bumpy 
stop in the street, 
guys. 


He's going 
to be fine, 
darling. Trust 
me. 


Reed! Thank 
God you're back. 

We figure the zombies ; 

are maybe an hour Our shields 
away from finishing that _Can hold back a 

bridge to their home _ZOmbie Benora 
. dimension. zombie Sue, but I 
5 ~| don't think I need to 


say what happens if 
the rest of them et 
. come through... / tee 


Global infection 
by this time tomorrow, 
sir. Iunderstand perfectly, 
but Johnny still remains my 
absolute priority, 
I'm afraid. 


I realize that, Sue. 
But what you have 


Reed, Johnny's thing 
isn't going to hatch / {| \ 
for days. Dad says / ih to understand is 
the zombie world WY " . that Johnny's specific 
could be opened powers are essential 
( / \ to the plan I've 
devised to defeat 


in an hour. / 
ea | ; the zombies. 


But surely Thor | 
ll ° 
. or Captain 
America... 


Professor, 
would you please 
stop questioning 

my judgment? 


I spent the 
entire journey home 
from Latveria putting 
a battle plan together 
and every detail has been 
constructed to the fourth 
decimal point. 


It's Mister 
Fantastic, 
| not Mister 
Mediocre. 


a q 
7 ee sit up straight, 7 We've got forty-three minutes 
\ Johnny, andstop togetrid of that Lovecraftian 
feeling sorry for god in your guts and then 
yourself. we have to go kill those 
zombies. 


Clear the 


This is hilarious. Their little Y So what? It's not 
Reed Richards is finally home, \like that little snot 
but he's devoting all their was ever going to 
resources to that problem reach us. 

with Johnny Storm. 


I think Ben, 
Thor and Hulk 
alone should be 
enough to shatter 
their containment 
shields. Maybe 
even just Ben 

and Hulk... 


/ These shields 
might have locked us 
in, but they're also 
designed to with- 
stand a nuclear 
attack. 


That means 
we're entirely 
self-sufficient 
in here and can take 
as long as we like 
with this thing. 
I can't wait : 
to see the guys 
again. Can you imagine 
what their faces are 
gonna be like when we 
show them a world 
with six billion 
uninfected? 


You've got 
it all Figured 
out, haven't 

you, Reed? 


DOWNSTAIRS: 


I know this 
sounds a little 
weird, but I kinda 
owe the zombies 
my life now, 
don't I? 


iF 
they hadn't taken But now " 
over the top half of the they have to think of 
building, the military would something else, right? 
have forced my dad to just Because they can't get 
dump me in the N-Zone. | near their big machines. 


. Oh, I heard 
Don't \ . | them, sis, and I'm cool 
talk crazy, i), \ with it. I mean, what's an 


Johnny. q \ \ idiot like me compared to 
ee: ms, all the people who'd die out 
there if this thing ever 
hatched? 


Relax, bou. 
The only thing 
heading to the 
N-Zone now is 
Zvilpogghua. 


Will it hurt when it 
gets ripped outta 
my guts? 


Victor's banishing 
spell, I mean. Am I going 
to be in pain when it 
gets sent back to 
the N-ZoneP 


Besides, if 
he says the only 
way he can stop these || 
things is with Johnny on 


his side, I'm inclined t 

believe him. He's not 
exactly famous for 
making mistakes. 


Well, I'm not going 
to lie to you, 
Johnnu... 


That's thirty 
minutes this exorcism's 


believe you didn't just put 
a gun to his head and tell 
him to focus on the 
zombies first. 


All t 


Okay, anyone who don't 

got super powers outta 

the room, huh? Move, 
guys! Move! 


hey'd ’ 


do is bounce 
back off, General 


Fury. He’ 
Fant 


's Mister 
astic, ; 


remember? 


Oh, yeah? 


Sounds to 
me like someone 


| forgot how they 
A got these super 


e 


Oo 


With this 
salt I sprinkle about, 

I banish all negative spirits out. 
Within this form you may not stay, 
I demand you now go on your 
way. With harm to none it 

shall be done...” Aa 


powers. 


Reed? 
Reed, what's 
happening? 


Whoa! You feel that? Vea 
What the hell's goin , 
on down there? d . Nothing that 
_ Si , concerns us, darling. 
Just keep working. 
They can't get in as long 
as these shields are 
up, remember? 


Picture and 
sound down right across 
the board, General. That wave of 
energy they just sent out nixed 
every computer we got out here. 


Your call, Professor. 
My bous are ready 
as soon as you dive 
the word. 
Wait a second. 
Audio's back on. 
Audio's back and 
they're clapping 
and cheering... 


Congratulations, 
Stretch. 


Ya did it! 


No. No, it was supposed to 
be exorcised from Johnny 
and banished into the 
N-Zone. But there's been 
a mistake. I've made 
a mistake, Ben... 


I...I've 
mispronounced the 
Atlantean spell and 
trapped the creature 
in the physical 
world. 


Oh my God! I've 
made a mistake. Nice going, 
God forgive me, I've } brain-box. So 
doomed the entire / what do we 
planet. 


It can't do 
anything without 
_/ ahuman host so 
= it's off in search oF 
P—\ the most powerful 
= one it can find! 


Idon't get it. What kind 
of host would it be looking 
\ for, Richards? Who's 
bt more powerful than 
~~ Thor? 


Professor, this 
is Reed Richards! 
rou need to get 
Thor as far away 
from here as 
you can! 


ie. 


Pf’. 


SSOOIEQLEL 


Sorry to 
burst your 
bubble, 
bous. 


Now open 
those shields 
and let's finish 
this thing. 


Alarms are going off. They're Beautiful! That 
dropping their defenses and means we don't have 
sending someone in asa to share the meat with 
last-ditch attempt. everyone else back 
= lome! 


Oh, please let 
it be their Human 
Torch. Little freak 
deserves to die for 
that stupid hair 
alone... 


No time to mess 
around here, 
chum. 


Vic Von Poom, 
huh? Man, don't tell 
me you're some kind 

of super hero on 
this crazy freakin’ 
world... 


Sue, popa 
force field in his 
brain, heart or 
eyes! Quickly, this is 
serious! We can't let 
him jeopardize the 
mission! 


I...I'm trying, 
Reed, but I can't. 
It's like there's 
nothing there, 
but... 


How do you think you'd cope if 
I necrotized those half-dead 
bones and ligaments a little 
further, Susan? 


Agh! You 
piece of crap! 
Bite him, Reed! Do 
something to infect 
him! Hurry up! 
Hurry up... 


I've nothing 

you'd want to eat, 

my friend. That said, I can 
conjure up some little friends 
who'd be more than happy 
for a taste of all that 
lovely necrotic 
tissue... 


What do you 
mean, you wretched 
freak? What the hell 

are you babbling 
about? 


Cold, hard steel... 
even if you could get 
past my magical defenses. 
Victor learned to do anything 
from those spell books he 
found in the libraries oF 
Atlantis... 

YW, 


Let's start 
with maggots, 
shall we? 


Victor, this is Franklin Storm. 
Audio's back, but we've still lost 
visual. What's happening in 
there? Have you managed to 
get the entity to the 
teleporter? 


Victor, I have to sau... 
well, to be honest... 
I'ma little shocked 
by this sacrifice you're 
making on everyone's 
behalf. 


this isn't 
Victor, 


Doyou \ 
want to tell \ 
him or shall 


Absolutely, professor, 
and the zombies are 
crossing over 
with us. 


~9 Our universes 
don't interface again 
for another fifty billion 
years, so I don't imagine 
either of them should 
give you any further 
problems. 


It seems a great many \ 
of us have misjudged 
you over the years, 


— eS 
a , 


V7 quite the 
opposite, 
actually. 


It's me. I'm Victor. I 
constructed this entire 
trap and told Reed he had 
to swap brains with 
me to save Johnnu's 
life. 


4 This pathetic 
| miscalculation was my 


A, full responsibility. 


doing, Professor. I take 


You son 
oF 


y Susan, please. 
Beating him up solves 
nothing. We've still got 


time here. We just need 


to put our heads 
. together. 


Don't be 


ridiculous. Iam 
not without honor, 


Richards... 


Actually, there 
isn't much time at all, 
sir. It's now or never, 

but I'm obviously ready 
to go through with 
this if it's the only 
option left. 


Let's face 
it--it wouldn't 
be the first time 
T've suffered thanks 
to Victor getting 
his math wrong. 


..and if you 
think I'm going to 
let you die saving 

the world you're 
out of your 
feeble mind. 


Izzat you, 
Stretcho? Did 
he beam you back 


into your old bod? y 


Guess we'll 


{ take that as 


Just make sure the record 
books explain that it was 
Victor Van Damme who carried 
hungry Zvilpogghua in his 
breast and saved the 
lives of six billion 
people. 


At least 
afford me that 
much... 


Well, this 
should be a 
challenge. 


“=D . 
Nell! YORK CITY: 


What are 
you saying, 
sis? 

That Mom 
planned all this 
right from the 
start? 


So she says in the letter. She apologized Namely, she's inherited Latveria Are you serious? She's 
for all the trouble she put us through, —_ and is planning to solve the world's really smart enough to 
but theorized we'd be okay and the energy crisis in five years time have figured all 
end result was exactly what she with all the super-technology that out? 
always wanted. Victor stripped from 
Atlantis. 


Mrs. Storm is 
one smart cookie, 
Ben. Just like her 
daughter. 


Lstill can’t believe we saved the What? All you did was Actually, this was pretty much the 
world, man. How huge is that? Did lie in bed the whole biggest thing that ever happened to me, 
you hear about that senator who's time. They better call Ben. I had to face my own mortality 
trying to get a public holiday this Fantastic Three back there and ask muself a lot of 
named after us now? Pay or I swear to God long, hard questions... 
I'mgonnasmack , 
. somebody. Z [/ See? I told 
you there was 
more to him than 
stupid girls and 


That's fascinating, 
Johnny. What did you find 
out about yourself? What 

insights did you learn from 
this experience? 


To be 
honest? 


Absolutely 
nothing. 


Say, Pops. How 
much longer are we 
testing this stupid 
place for anyway? 


Just another 
twenty minutes, 
Johnny, but Reed's blue- 
prints for a microscopic 
home are already subject 
to a bidding war between 
two major Japanese 
corporations. 


Microscopic make-out sessions? 
Nano-kisses and pico-hickeys? 
Will the wonders never cease, 
Mister Richards? 


Ireally think 
this little slide you're 
sitting on right now is 
going to revolutionize 
the property market 
a couple of years 
down the line. 


Glad you could make Y the army wants | | 
it, General Ross, toknowwhereits this 


I think you'll be amazed, , 
General. After the Baxter 
Building was reallocated, 
we took the cream of the 
think tank recruits-- / --to this 
Se purpose- 
built 


facility. 


Pinhead Buttes ij 
| offers none of the 
distractions of 
Manhattan. 


That I can 


confirm. / /| 
children devote T A 
} u 


all their time to 


= their work, with 
impressive 
\ results. 
| 


Lassiter. 


Colonel Dupree. money is going, jgn't a 


Tonight's symposium will reunite 
the Oregon think tank with Poctor 
Storm’s protégés. 


But I think 
{ you'll find that 
% Our projects will 
) dominate the 


Phineas Mason's neural 
bridge nano-architecture 
currently only works on 


But eventually 
it will allow trained 
operators to hijack 
the nervous systems of 
infected enemy soldiers = 
. and control them ~ 
Tm, like machines. 


I'monly controlling ¥ 
about half this swarm. 
You might wanna keep 
your distance. y 


a 


SS 
\ 
SSS 


has been building on the 

early N-Zone experiments. 
It seems that if you teleport 
an object--even a very small 

one--into any sort of solid 
matter, you get a spontaneous 

explosion of huge 
magnitude. 


VY Withnoneed 
for a missile, and 
no possibility of 


Gus Axelrod's Pl-please 
vitrification matrix don't get too 
rearranges the close, doctor. 
molecules of anything You saw what the 
it touches into a last surge did 
brittle crystalline to Spot. 
lattice. 


Imagine it 
used on enemy 
tanks, planes, 

warships. They'd 
have as much 
combat use as 


Umm. Strange Jo--I mean, 
Josie Hart, is between 
projects at the moment. | floor moving, 


A ; : Is this 
But in the past she's-- Lassiter? another of your N-no. It's 
great achievements, ot on the 


schedule. 


The--the 
door's 
blocked. 


This looks 
like solid rock, \ 
but--it's too hot & 
to touch. 


Because of 
friction, Phineas. 
Because it's 
moving. 


Know what that 
was? 


— 


: Moving? Pon't I'm sorry, General, 
. ee Hdicuione you're right. The rock ) You felt the 
y remains still. tis we / lurch, right, 
: who are moving. granddad? You 


Ly 


was someone 
hitting the down 
button. 


I always 
wondered what 
“symposium” 
meant. 


I never would've 
guessed it was a 
great big hole in 
the ground. 


Molekevic. But what 
does he want with the 
Nursery? 


No way. The 
Mole Man was 
buried under a 
gazillion tons 
Of rock. He's 
dead. 


House is 
offering three 


PREVIOUSLY IN ULTIMATE EANTASTIC EOUR: 


Dr. Arthur Molekevic was @ teacher at the think tank. Called “Mole Man” by the students, he was fired five years before 
the Fantastic Four came into being. When the young heroes made their debut, they discovered Molekevic had created a 
monster army underground, and was lashing out against the surface world. The team stopped Mole Man, and believed he 
was crushed to death in a cave-in. 


Months later, after the quartet went public and became celebrity super heroes, the rest of the think tank was moved out 
of the Baxter Building, for their own protection...a decision which has just proved ironic... 


You see my genius? You 
see it? Who else but I 
could build a hydraulic Well. ues ‘ 
platform beneath an But font Stark - Ae 
entire building? isn't here, oe 


Welcome, 
my friends, 
welcome. 


My guests, 
I should say. My 
very honored 
guests! 4 


~ <a Alice, take With no 

You think you can get YW : the adults — particular 

away with kidnapping a A downtothe reference to 
au.S. general? cells. their comfort 


or safety. 


You'd better 
release us now, 
or I promise you, 
mister, you'll be 


Your presence here is entirely accidental, 
General Ross. And you had best be silent, 
or my fungoids will eat you, uniforms 
and all. 


Although your 
underwear, if it's 
nylon, may survive. 
They detest man- 

made fabrics. 


Forgive the 
unpleasantness, 


dear children. This 
is your day, not . , ! It--it 
theirs. Z | | was? How 


It was for 
you, and you 
alone, that I 

took this great 
labor on 
muself. 


Mister Mason-- 

Phineas--a new 

life is about to 

open up before 
you. 


q 
But first, 
tell me. Which 
Of you is the 


best literary pg \ 
stylist? KX : b 
ines — 16 % 


The best writer? 
We're all scientists, 
dude. 


Open file. set 

font. sixteen- 

point Bookman 
Bold. 


Title, 
underlined. "My 
Life," by Erwin 

Molekevic. 


It begins. 


Sunita keeps 
ab-abl-a 


Could've 
been a lot 
worse. 


The work we 
do here must be 
recorded for 
history. Because 


this is the hinge 
on which history 
turns. 


Here. This 
tablet PC will 
serve instead 

of quill and 


Yugoslavia. 
1956. 


A country united 
against its will by 
Tito’s communists. 


It was here, in And here that 
Belgrade, that I first dedicated 
I was born. Here my life to the 


that I grew up. muse of science. 


I was one of six children, 

and times were hard. 

My family had no money 

to spare for books So I used what was 

or equipment. readiest to hand, making 
simple mechanisms out 
of household implements 
and root vegetables. 


My family was not 
sympathetic. When, 
at age ten, I devolved 
my baby sister into 
a lungfish, I was 
cruelly beaten. 


Not one word of 
encouragement 
or congratulation, 
although I was 
decades ahead 

of current bio- 
genetic praxis. 


, --stopping only to denounce 
Clearly; destiny Eyes awash with my Hci to Gx, the 


cuca a tears, I took my secret police, for possession 
‘ reid of all that of suspect devices. 
new-- 


The 150 dinars I 
received paid for 
my train ticket 
to Moscow. 


Moscow! City of wonders | 
and capital of the world! | 


I presented myself 
at the door of the 
National Physical 
Laboratory in 
Krupskaya 
Prospect, with 
the design for a 
prototype fusion 
reactor clutched 
in my hand. 


This was to be 
my home for 
many years. 


I was welcomed 
with open arms. 


Colonel Berisev, of the 
KGB, took an interest 
in me when I produced 
3 a machine rifle made 
out of caramelized sugar, 
which a Soviet agent 
could safely eat after use. 


Unfortunately, my first attempt 
at artificial life ate the colonel, 
along with a number of my 
colleagues. 


A tragic event. 
Truly tragic. 


Two years of 
work almost 
entirely wasted. 


I embarked on my travels 
again, this time with false 
papers and an assumed 
identity. 


I was-- 
understandably, 
I think--a little 
cast down. 


But Europe in those days was 
an intellectual melting pot. - : 
For five, or perhaps six years, 


Escaping across the iron curtain Panis the oo ee 
disguised as a washerwoman, eee te WLR in Paris, fat in 
I found myself in the West. ome, Kel uncorn in London. 


The Free World! 


Each of them ignited 
beacon fires in my 
brain that have never 
gone out. 


I kept the washerwoman 
costume, and wore it again 
from time to time to remind 
me of my triumphant escape. 


In 1991,1 
added some 
sequins. 


N-nothing, 
Doctor M. I'm 
just not that 

quick at 
typing. 


I--sort 
of stalled at 
“lungfish.” 


Well, no matter, no 
matter. This is only 


a first draft. How are 


Take rough we gonna 


notes, and we'll 


, get out I dunno. 
fillin the details of this? / But we'd 


better play 
along for 


something's 
got to come up. 


I've told 
you a little of 
my influences. The moment 
But this was the when Isaw the 
turning point future, written 
oF my life. in the runic 
remnants of 
the past. 


Can Ibe 
the first to 
say “help"? 


This is giving <= . 7 Who digs these 
me a powerful ¥ | 1 pits for Moley, 
sense of been in ° anyway? 
there, seenit, @ . 

done it. 


, di — i} I Take a lot of 
| ; \ earthworms. 
\ until it got Ey LS . ie 
\ old. é 
» a “ ' * 1} 
\ AOAy | eTee: i ; 1 ¢ 


That's 


gross! i 
It's not 


gross. It's 7 
incredible. / 


Imean, 
did he find 
them down 

here or breed 
them? 


And are they 
really diplocardia 
verrucosa, or some 
kind of blindworm? 

Can we get up 

closer? 


Are you What, you'd 
sure we're rather I screamed 
related? and made barfing 

noises? 


Sure. Or I 
could make the 
barfing noises and 
you could agree. 
Then I'd say-- 


think I just 
tripped some 
kind of a-- 


a 


Then let 
me out! I'll take 
my Chances with 
the hundred-ton 
boulders! 


i? é ‘ ow 
(WP . ine 


/ 
t stop. 


I'm fine, Reed. I'm 
just--does Portland 
have a really big 
basement? 


Ordidwe * 


take a wrong 
turnback , 
there? 


It was Adolf Hitler who put 
together Halley’s theory ofa 
hollow Earth and Churchward’s 
writings about lost Lemuria... 


..Treasoning, with 
sublime intuitive 
logic, that they were 
one and the same. 


Unfortunately, there wasn’t 
a geologist among them, 
and they were incinerated 
by a lava flow. 


He funded an expedition 
which descended into the 
volcanic caves at Rugen. 


Thirty men, strong uw The second attempt, 
and well equipped, 4 \ fe by a Russian team, 
determined to find / got much further. f{ 
Lemuria and claim , r 

it for the thousand- 

year Reich. 


[| But they were attacked 
by something which 
dissolved and digested 

‘ all of their soft tissue. 
4 Another great loss 
to science. 


A lead umbrella--designed 

to ward off harmful radiation-- 
is all that remains to show 
the path they took. 


The third--the NATO- 
run international 2 eo 
hands of friendship : ( = ie , oo wh g. F § each other when they 
expedition--actually <3 Ea, ae . ; y a p "J 4m got lost in these nighted 
found the city. Y “gf er ss thoroughfares and ran 

r / : Y c : yy out of food. 


It was the last member of this 
| party--an Italian botanist who 
| had survived by sucking lichen 
off the tunnel walls--who finally 
put me on the right path. 


He was 
completely 
insane, but he 
remembered 
the route. 


We walked together, ever downwards, 
for many days, his merry gibberish 
enlivening the journey enormously. 


Until at last we came 
among the buildings 
of this ruined metropolis. 


And a plaque inscribed 
in a dialect of ancient 
Sumerian reluctantly 
yielded up its secrets. 


Municipal-- 


Of course, the fauna Se tee . 
of Earth had been very And its fiercest denizens 
different when this had proved--perhaps 
city was built. unsurprisingly--the 
most tenacious of life. 


In vain we fled. 

In vain we hid. 
The creature had 
our scent, and it 


would not give 
up the chase. 


I thought as I had never 
thought before, and hit 
upon one slim chance 

of surviving its ravages. 


I fed it the Italian, 
and gained its trust. 


And these are 
the wonders I saw. 
The remains of a civilization 
whose science was so 
advanced they could 
Kindle an artificial sun 
in the depths of 
the Earth! 


That's a 
hell of a story, 
Doctor M, but if 

you don't mind 
my asking--4 


--what's it 
got todo 
with USP 4 


Why--it's your future, 
Josefina. This is where 
you will live from 

now on. 


Live. And 

labor. And 

above all, 
breed. 


7 Yes! This dead place will 
live again, and you will be 
the seeds from which 
a better future will 


While humankind . pon as 
pollutes and devours ay Cnemically-- 
the surface world, and - \ 
spends its strength in oy 3 : % 

pointless wars-- tins y y, --and . 

S x physiologically 
: t to | 


--you will 
burgeon and 
grow. And the torch 
of civilization will 
not fail! 


We have lives 
of our Own, Doctor. 
Families of our 
; Alice? Here in 
the city, you 4 


P Yeah! You 

want to breed 
anew race, do 
it by yourself, 


Well, we'll have to open the 
kennels. There'll be a mess, 
but what can I do? 


Watch over 
Ay the children while 
I'm gone. 


You wish, Mason. Gus, does any 
of this stufF look functional 
to you? 


It's mostly-- % 
= veah. I th-think 
Then it's it's okay. 
just an ordinary 
Y Okay, I'm day at the Office, 
getting out |\ Through guys. Let's make 


Mm of here. Who's } these some death 


with me? things? machines. 


Maybe we 
should just 


WN 


And then 
maybe we'd better 
talk about what 
we use them for. 


Tell me this isn't 
what I think 
it is. It's mucal 
glycoprotein. 


This place 
is eerie. It's 
like a giant 
mausoleum. 


And we 
ain't seena 
single cab. 


Then again, 
it's only three. 
Rush hour probably 
didn't kick in yet. 


gg RpRRRRRRRRWWiseegeoeRRRRR ERR 


we go again 
with the giant 1 Well, the 
monsters. acoustic 
N properties of 
\ this cavern are 
\ extraordinary. 
cs . 
‘ \ That sound 
_— yy could be coming 
) gan from a mile 
y i j 


Well, T'll 
take care of 
Spike here. 
Flame on! 


Johnny, wait 
until we see 
what they 
can do! 


Relax, Reed. 


" e With no innocent 
Ve . bystanders to 
y worry about, we 


can really-- 


Okay, 
over to you, 
d 


PlanB 
is wait and 
see, right? 


Stupid kid. 
Just does the 
first thing that 
comes into his 
head. 


No 
subtlety. No 
strategy. 


» i 
\ Johnnu, 
, they live in Forget about 
mem the dark! heat, youcan 


=e take them out 
«ieee 


Forget 
Eerie ead 
at's great, 
Reed” That's 
like asking Jon 
stewart to 
ease off on the 
satire. 


Lightbulb 
moment. 


“Not 
so fast,” 
I cried. 


And their 
heads snapped 
round as my voice 
cut the air like a 
piano wire through 
ripe Brie. — 


2P oP ON Brie. B-R-I-€. 
PREQIE, It's a kind oF 
cheese. 


Mild and 
creamy. Somewhat 
soft in texture. Please, 
Alice, just write. 


My eyes narrowed. “Susan. Reed. Personally, I’m happy 
My lips curled back I knew that you'd anyplace where I Doctor 
from my teeth. come, and I chose don't have towear / Molekevic, you 
= my moment exploded slug. Know why we're 
\“ accordingly. “Are you well? here. 
Are you thriving y 
in the world of blind You've taken 
prejudices and pygmy hostag es. 
intellects?” We ye pen 
aCK. 


“They're not my 
hostages, they’re 
my heirs.” 


a 


mw 
espargel J ff 
° L 


Is that, like, an 
open-ended kind 
of deal? 


“You could 
join them, if you 
had the courage 
and the vision. You 
could be the Adam 
and Eve of a new 
human race.” 


I'm betting 
Reed gets 
to be Eve. 


Can we be 
Adam, Eve, 
Larry and 
Curly Joe? 


I spoke again, and their 
shallow taunts died on 
their lips. 


No, died. 
Keep died. 


“Very well. \ 
My little ones-- 
catalyze and 
make ready.” 


“And that, sadly, 
killing you would 
probably prove easier 


‘\ than converting you 


to my cause. 


“You see, I 
worked from the 
assumption that 
this confrontation 

was inevitable. 


“So the 
latest generation 


| of my fungal men has 


been--radically 
enhanced. 


“Reshaped, with 
a due consideration 
of your own special 

abilities.” 


! Fox News 
i? version? 
A 


Y 
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LL Ff, 
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&y 

~ They've got 

<) superpowers 

and they're 

going to try 
to Kill us. 


playlist first? 
Some of them | 
look kindoF jf 


Do w rt > 
owe get a Wf 


Too late, it 
occurred to the 
children that they 
had underestimated 
their former friend, 
now fiercest 
foe. 


Our eyes 
locked, one last 
time, and I spoke 

the words 
that-- 


I don't 
even like 
bous. 


Hey, Doctor 
M. Couple oF 
points. one, you 
locked us up 
in a roomful oF 
weird science. 
Bad move. 


> | 


Hey, it's 
not hurting 
us. HOw 


We're not 
fungus-based. 
It's--some kind 
of anti-mycotic. 
A mushroom 


einer” 
bn 7S , 72 WAI@Y 4.” AS 


lo! No no no no no! He whimpered, in e That's an amazing Veen : Z 
The future--the a snivelly kind prototype, at 
. future-- Phineas. 


Please. All 
Phineas did 
was stabilize 
the reflux. 


=I. 


2 otal 


— 


an 
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__y \\ LNA 
Well, anyway, 
nice job. sc hually, bouton 
Let's find the | down. 


grown-ups and 
head on home. 


And so we told them the plan. 
The vision that had come to 
Josie while we worked on 
the weapons. 


And they asked us-- 
politely--if we'd lost 
our minds. 


No, we're serious. If we 
go back up there, all we'll 
ever do is make things 
that will help people to 
Kill each other. 


gf Quicker, 

»/ cheaper, sexier, 
» 4 cleaner, from 
A further away. 


But you can't live 
down here. 


Bay, 

ay Yeah, we can. 
We absolutely 

" can. We'll restart 


the fake sun, set 
. up a hydroponics 
plant. 


Mole Man's a 
fruit loop, but he's 
right about that. This'll 
be our Own world, and 
we'll do it better. 


4 We've thought We just 
this through, Richards. ° didn't think we 
Most of us were already had a chance 

sick of playing by the . to change them. 
army's rules. Until now. 


There was a lot 
more argument. 


But we were holding 
the Lemurian death 


machines. And we had 
Strange Josie. 


All they had was 
super powers. 


The general took a bit more 
persuading. There were a whole 
lot of tax dollars tied up in us. 


He said he’d be back, with 


the Ultimates. He said he’d 
tell our parents. , ve 


Then Josie found 
the up button. ff 


It was kind of tough Living in stinky 


at first. Eating nothing clothes while 
but myco-proteins. we built our 
: a first loom. 


— — =. 


Yesterday the sun rose 
down here for the first 
time in fifty thousand 


This isn’t a forever 
kind of thing. We'll 
go back up some 
day, when we've got 
some answers to 
the big problems. 


But we'll take 
our time. Make 
sure we get 
things right. 


Still, bit by 
bit, it all came 
together. 


We don’t feel 
like we have to 
rush anything. 


la 
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END. 


